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yard, excluding criminals, not one of whom had
died a natural death. Exact enquiry told me this
account was somewhat beyond the mark; but her
statement showed the belief still current in the
best houses; and, indeed, it was only a little be-
yond the truth. Men quarrel in the streets and
fight, but no one dreams of going to the help of
the weaker side. One night, when I was writing
in niy room, a pistol-shot exploded near my win-
dow, and, on looking out, I saw a man writhing on
the ground. In a few moments he was carried off
by his comrades ; no one followed his assailant;
and I heard next day, that the assassin was not in
custody, and that no one knew for certain where
he was. Opposite my window there is a well, at
which two soldiers were drinking water late at
night; an English gentleman, standing on the bal-
cony of the Planter's House, heard one soldier say
to the other, " Look, there is a cobbler, bang at
him!" on which his comrade raised his piece and,
fired. Poor Crispin jumped up into his shop and
shut the door; he had a near escape with life,
for the ball had gone through the boarding of
his house, and lodged itself in the opposite wall.
Nothing was done to those two soldiers ; and every
one to whom I expressed my surprise at such